FOUNDATIONS OF BRITISH PATRIOTISM
the secular power, by torturing critics to death. This
might answer well enough so long as those with a stake
in the existing distribution of wealth saw fit to hang
together. But a time might come when the temptation
to a share-out might be too much for the lay partner
in the alliance. And then what leg would the Church
have to stand on ? Or what would become of the already
frayed bond that bound the island to the Continental
civilization ?
Three and a half decades of comparative quiescence
had allowed the country to gather sufficient head of
material strength to start the French dance of death over
again, on the now familiar lines. The third phase of
expansion followed with remarkable accuracy the course
of the first two, only on a lower spiritual plane. It was no
longer the rough-hewn patriotism of the first Edward,
nor even the commercialism in arms of the third, that
was the prime impelling motive of young Henry V in
going forth, as the song says,
"to Normany
With grace and might of chivalry."
He had inherited a shaky and usurped title, and there
was no better way of securing his own position than by a
spectacular military adventure, for which the lucky
chance of a France torn by faction and governed by a
lunatic offered a golden opportunity. There was the usual
spectacular victory (know ye not Agincourt ?) with the
archers enjoying a battue of dismounted men in armour
floundering helplessly through boggy ground, and the
King commanding a general massacre of prisoners ; then,
in due course, a more than usually horrible siege of
Rouen, marked by spectacular ruthlessness to non-
combatants ; and finally Paris itself falling without a
blow, thanks to an English alliance with the dominant
faction in a French civil war ; Henry dying Regent of
France, with the reversion of the Crown. It was as a
matter of fact nothing more than the old story of English
expansion having punched a precarious bulge into French
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